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	1. Weirdo Nagisa

**The 3rd God of Death: Shiota Nagisa**

**Summary:** Nagisa is child abused by his Mother, nobody knows it yet. The effect of his surpressed stress is starting to show ever since the God of Death Incident. Korosensei told them to write an essay, what he wrote is something interesting. Karma needs to hurt Nagisa to release his bloodlust. He's going wild!

ENGLISH SUCKS BUT YOU CAN STILL UNDERSTOOD IT.

**Note: Hiiii everyone! it's me kanon58~! Let's ride another Nagisa drama fic! I'm still hungry for it despite the fact the manga has ended~~**

* * *

><p>"Nagisa. What's up with that stupid black hoodie? Pretending to be some grim reaper cosplay?" Karma snorted.<p>

Shiota Nagisa whose wearing a black hood, simply replied with his innocent smile.

"What are you sayin~_ silly _Karma-kun? Isn't obvious.. I'm the God of Death now."

_**'Maybe you are wondering what's going on. Wondering how come i'm standing in a tall building wearing something only anime character's of the dark side will wear~**_

_**Unfortunately, it is actually happening. The silly plot of where your bestfriend is youre best enemy. And it wasn't Karma but MYSELF.**_

_**I will now tell you a little long flashback before this recent event of Karma trying to stop me to jump off the building~'**_

_If i'm right...it all started with the God of Death Kidnapping us..?_

_-And got rescued by Korosensei and Karasuma-sensei._

_My desire to become a person who brings death sentence._

_My bloodlust were released stress free~~_

* * *

><p><strong>Nagisa's POV<strong>

"Nagisa, come with me." Everyone of us are safe, and currently back at our run down class E school. However we still need to change back to our perspective school uniforms cuz of our military outfit. Karasuma-sensei suddenly blurt it out infront of all_ about me_...At first i do not know why and what was it about...But apparently it's about the issue of me getting paralize by the ultimate clap stunner- that -sama gave me.

Everyone thinks i need a check up. There must be something wrong with my brain for sure by the drooling earlier. Frankly, i find it a pain...and personally , i don't feel anything wrong. I'm still at my_ normal _mental state.

But they doubted it. I kinda want to roll my eyes.._Of course i wouldn't. _I have to be obedient and polite.

"Um, Karasuma-sensei...please don't think wrong of me, but it will be a big problem if my Mother find's out- any records of me going to the hospital. Even a little check up..." sweat drops traced down my forehead. I wasn't lying, my mom is strict. She will freak out.

Karasuma-sensei stared at me, more like observing my sweat drops-which might be a sign of problem to my health or my feelings. _Luckily_ Karasuma-sensei ain't pushy as Korosensei. he let it slide. "I understand. But incase you feel _something_ else...I will send you for check up by force." I simply lowered my head with the pathetic sigh of relief. "Hai. Thank you very much Karasuma-sensei." there i felt Kayano approaching me from behind-until she did pat my shoulder. "Nagisa, if you need anything i'm willing to help."

Kayano would always be the one to make me feel better _in the girls side. _Of course Karma came in to my vision too, his hands were at his pocket's he is the first one to change fast. "Nagisa. I'll walk you home today kay?"

I nodded. "Okay."

We went home.

But it was late, when we arrived at school it was still noon-but now it's dark. "Karma-kun, thank you." Karma waved his hands ready to go. "No problems." then he left leaving me at my own house front door. I gulped down preparing for Mom's reaction...I'm a little late than the usual time. I hope she's not mad...

"Mom, i'm home-" as i opened the door, Mom is already infront of me. She is angry.

"Nagisa-chan! A girl walking so late! You are abusing the free will i gave you about the crewfew!" _'Free will? You never did gave me free will!' _is what i wanted to say, but i couldnt.

"M-mom, i can explain..Beside's Karma-kun walked me all the way here. S-so i'm safe...?" I'm not sure if this will work, but i know Mom likes Karma when she first met him...Mistaken him as my boyfriend, sadly she also discovered Karma is the reason why i'm loosing my girly traits. So now she hates him. She doesn't want me to get close to Karma anymore~

She just watched me up and down, trying to find lies..._but hey, i didn't lie._

"Fine. Just this once i'll forgive you." I almost relaxed. The next action had me taken shock.

Mom just embraced me so tight. "I was so worried Nagisa-chan! Mommy doesnt want to loose her only girl!" she sobbed and patted me softly.

_'ahh, i know this...'_ Bipolar attack.

My Mom is bipolar...time to time she would be so happy, later get's mad for no reason or get's all sobby. It's been like this eversince she and my dad divorced.

I embraced her back, patting light touch of care at her back, but my face...i know they were sad. Not for her condition but for myself. "I'm fine Mom. I'm fine."

The next day came. Early Korosensei is so hyped, everyone is convince my condition is fine. Yeah, i'm physically fine.

"Alright! Class! Write an essay about yourself!" Korosensei made us all whine. "Ehhh.." he added, "Quick! Write 'About My Feelings'. No less than 300words!" everyone did write it anyway. Yada raised her hand. "Question! About my feelings..what exactly? Is it supposed to be romantic?"

Korosensei piped. "About my Feelings is a broad title! Therefore~ Korosensei actually wanted you all to make it's meaning bigger! May it be emotional distress! Love! Or Funny feelings! Just make sure it's your feelings-not others!"

Everyone start to think onto their brains. Even i myself is lost. _'hmm...about my feelings.'_

I'm not good at expressing how i feel.

_**'Mom! please stop! It hurts!'**_

_**'No! We need to make you thin! wear this crosset!'**_

_**'Ah! M-mom..i can't breath. Help, Dad-'**_

_**'Shut up and follow your Mother Nagisa-chan!'**_

Can't believe they would suddenly flash on my mind. "Feelings." i said with my lips, Kayano heard me, but nobody give a damn right now.

Before i realize, i picked up my pencil and started writing stuffs.

I can see it...everyone's thunder function of feelings.

It's leading me to know of who is in fear, anxious... Just like how i can read the mood of my mom.

The Shinegami-san understood my moves.

_**'Clap stunner? Sorry but mine is different level~'**_

* * *

><p><strong>CLAP!<strong>

* * *

><p>Korosensei distributed all of our essay. He quickly read them as we prepare ourselves for break time. I noticed Korosensei stopped along the way of flipping the papers of our work, as if he found something disturbing.<p>

He eyed me. Deciding if he should wait for all to leave and eat or just tell it out here and get over with it. "Nagisa-kun."

"hai Korosensei?" my face didn't show any signs of worry. Just like always...my simple face when my name is called.

"Please meet me at the faculty room after you eat."

The only ones left at the room were Maehara,Isogai, Kirara,Karma and Kayano whose waiting for me to join her eat. I'm a good boy. "Hai, Korosensei."

...

* * *

><p><strong>About My Feelings<strong>

_Shiota Nagisa_

_Feelings are normal. Cuz we were born to be human. We came from human's birth, inside our mother's womb. To simply the understanding..Feelings were meant to develope as we grow._

_Such as to start with my feelings. Frankly true to be told, i'm not sure of how i feel. Cuz for me, if i get too emotional..It will cause weirdness to all. I do not want to trouble anybody. I do not want to be the problem. if i became a problem, i don't think i will be able to interact to all. If i can't be obedient and understanding...it will be a sin. I do not want to sin. I have to be useful and likeable to agree on anyone's bright ideas that are needed in use. I'm sure that's what i'm good at. Just like a doll you can dress and put make up. And make that doll act the play you have inside your imagination._

_Yes,My feelings. Somewhere along the line ii forgot about them. If there were my own or not, I feel nothing about it. I mean i'm alive, there's no point to struggle and focus to my feelings. We just need to live of who we are and where we are born. Yeah, I don't know how i really feel. I might not be human anymore. I think i'm dead. I might as well become the __**death.**_

* * *

><p>Korosensei stopped reading my essay. Were alone at the faculty room.<p>

"Nagisa-kun..Sensei wants to be always honest and straightforward to his student even if i have to go transparent!" he bimmed, i rejected him. "No please don't. It will be creepy to see _you_ transparent _with_ two black eyes floating in the air."

"Unyaa!" _He Faint blush_,Korosensei finally shook off his joking manner into serious voice. Not that i can take him seriously with his smiley face. "Sensei is currently disturb at what you written. If there is something Sensei can help. Sensei wants to know what's the problem."

_'Ahh, dissapointing. I thought you would notice, i mean you always notice. But right now you did not look carefully. How careless Korosensei.'_

I gripped my hands, not tight but prepared for embrace. "I don't get it Korosensei. What about my essay makes you uneasy?"

Korosensei sat up. "Nagisa-kun. Korosensei is your target, but also your teacher. He can't graduate to heaven if one of his students are troubled."

"Troubled?" a quick reply, "There's nothing wrong right now Korosensei. So please tell me, you are my teacher right? Then please point it out. What mistake or mis-spelled words..did i wrote there?"

_**'annoying. annoying. didn't you read it? It's written there! Read it again!'**_ my inner thoughts are screaming crazy to my head.

My head is ringing.

But on the behalf inner thoughts- _**'Korosensei, please don't notice. Don't notice. I'm scared. Don't look. Don't discover!'**_

If mom gots bipolar. I might got the shicz.

Korosensei kept pestering me to spit it out. He always do this, i don't think it's wrong..cuz he will always end up saving you the trouble. But why do i feel so annoyed?

_-CLAP! (echoes)_

_-CLAP! (echoes)_

_-CLAP! (echoes)_

I bit my lips and snapped, perfect timing for Irina-sensei to enter the scene.

_**"Korosensei you really don't get anything! Stop acting like you know- but you dont!"**_

i yelled at him. I didn't mean it. Jelavic-sensei is pretty sweaty._ Not the sexual sweat _but surprised and little nervous at what she saw. "What? what?" she just spoke in english. I yelled,i dont yell right?...Everyone thinks i would_ never _yell.

"I-!" i realize i got to apologize. It's not too late. However, my head kept ringing. "Ugh.."

"Nagisa-kun!?" i didn't notice that i travelled my hands to keep safe my head. It's like a headache. But not really a headache. It's the impluse i've been trying to hide. "Koro..sen..sei..I'm...I.."

I'm going to collapse. It's been like this eversince _he_ used that clap stunner.

I never felt so...

_-CLAP.-_

**.**

**.**

**.**

**Alive.**

_"Nagisa-kun!"_

I black out.

* * *

><p><strong>to be continued~<strong>

So how was the first chapter? interested? I wont promise to finish, it's just a whim. Pure wanting of emotional Nagisa cuz the season 2 of the anime did not focus it on Nagisa unlike the manga did~ Buu. but i'm not saying i hate the animation of season 2. I'm just sad at the God of Death arc animation, i wanted to see _**Nagisa pretty involded **_cuz HE WAS IN THE MANGA! XD DROOLING NAGISA...HOW SEXY. Hihi.

**REVIEEEEW...!**


	2. Acting Strange

**The 3rd God of Death: Shiota Nagisa**

**Summary:** Nagisa is child abused by his Mother, nobody knows it yet. The effect of his surpressed stress is starting to show ever since the God of Death Incident. Korosensei told them to write an essay, what he wrote is something interesting. Karma needs to hurt Nagisa to release his bloodlust.

ENGLISH SUCKS BUT YOU CAN STILL UNDERSTOOD IT.

**Note: Please re-read Nagisa's essay. Only the BOLD letters. It's interesting, and i wrote it- in purpose for our plot! *wink***

* * *

><p><strong>INTRO<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>About My Feelings<strong>

_Shiota Nagisa_

_**Feelings are normal. **__Cuz we were born to be human. We came from human's birth, inside our mother's womb. To simply the understanding..Feelings were meant to develope as we grow._

_Such as to start with my feelings. Frankly true to be told, __**i'm not sure of how i feel**__. Cuz for me, if i get too emotional..It will cause weirdness to all. I do not want to trouble anybody. I do not want to be the problem. if i became a problem, i don't think i will be able to interact to all. If i can't be obedient and understanding...it will be a sin. __**I do not want to sin.**__ I have to be useful and likeable to agree on anyone's bright ideas that are needed in use. I'm sure that's what i'm good at. Just like a doll you can dress and put make up. And make that doll act the play you have inside your imagination._

_Yes,My feelings. Somewhere along the line ii forgot about them. If there were my own or not, I feel nothing about it. I mean i'm alive, there's no point to struggle and focus to my feelings. We just need to live of who we are and where we are born. Yeah, I don't know how i really feel. I might not be human anymore. __**I think i'm dead. I might as well become the death.**_

I did not notice i left marks like that. My hands moved on their owns.

See? They are not my feelings. It was my hands who _did_ it. Not me.

_Not_ me.

I believe it's not _me._

I'm not sure.

* * *

><p><strong>Nagisa's POV<strong>

After i collapse, not so long i woke up from my nap. I call it nap cuz i feel lighter during i opened my eyes. I was been lying to the nurse office. _Glad_ nobody is watching over me. It would be wrong if they saw me _happily_ smiling cuz i collapsed and got a _good_ nap.

_'What a great release of stress.'_ I have to leave this bed before i continue to enjoy the luxury. I got my feet back to the classroom...

"Nagisa, you woke up. How you feeling?" Isogai-kun asked me, and everyone else repeated the same question only in different choice of words to complete it's sentence. "Nagisa? Hey-" I simply walked inside the classroom as everyone is just worried, i didn't respone to any of them. They think i'm weird to just take my bag and leave just becuz it's the final homeroom. Another weird thing to them is Korosensei..he didn't try to stop me.

But then Karma hindered me-he lifted his thumb and wiped something from my lips. He giggled, "Hey now, your droolin Nagisa. Bet you got a pretty good nap." I think my face turned red cuz of the fact i didn't wipe my drool! I should have check myself first before entering here straight! _'waaa how embarrassing! they all saw it!' _

"Nagisa-kun."

I turned my head by Korosensei's call. "Hai?"

Korosensei nodded. "You may go now. Sensei will just take you the notes you didnt got the chance to write." I bowed my head and excused myself. It's nothing to be ashamed off...for now. "Thanks Korosensei."

"-and I Apologize."

"It's okay Nagisa-kun. Now be careful on your way home!"

I just smiled with the nodding. Then i went straight to home.

...

Good thing i had a good nap earlier at school. You know why? When i came home, Mom shoved me a picture of a man who she want's me to have a blind date with.

...

* * *

><p><strong>Anyone's POV<strong>

"Nagisa's been silent these pass few days eversince he collapsed." Isogai pondered. Maehara and Sugino chimed in. "No, i think it's the clap stunner. I mean, Nagisa went pretty bad...he was drooling." Maehara shake his head. "We are talking about his current condition. He suddenly became un-active to socialize with us. Most of the time he just stare, as if he thinks he is alone. Maybe it has something to do with Nagisa's personal life?" he turned over to see Karma. "Do you know anything about Karma?"

Karma bend his neck in lazy manner. "Who knows." There's noway he can just spill the beans. Especially without Nagisa's permission. But indeed_...'Nagisa, what happen to you? When will you act like yourself again?' _is what Karma can think of.

The P.E. time came...everyone is doing what they were told too except Nagisa. Karma quickly took notice of the odd behavior of his blue friend. Nagisa's one hand travelled to one of his shoulder's. _'does his shoulder hurt?' _The intent stare of Karma made Karasuma follow his eyes to the same human being. Shiota Nagisa is not doing any activity lately. This has to stop! if there is a problem- it should be fix soon. It will get in the way of assassination right?

Karma let Karasuma to take care of him. "Nagisa?" Nagisa looked up to find Karasuma. "Is something the matter?" Nagisa weakly shake his head, he's trying to lie. "Um..no. It's just pretty hot today." Karasuma does not believe it though. "I see."

Nagisa stopped touching his shoulders, which only made the older man suspicious. "Does your shoulder hurts?"

"Eh?" '_well_,' that work pretty well...The kid let his guard down.

He lifted up one hand to lift Nagisa's collar_ away-bit _to see the inside of his skin. The neck to his shoulder's without stripping him. "Apologies, i must check on you as i promise."

"E-eh! Wait-Karasuma-sensei! I'm fine-" the struggle only made it more worrying. Everyone eyed the small commotion.

Karasuma saw nothing.

"Hm?" that's weird. Why is Nagisa acting strange then? He's been the Uneasy, Silent,Cold And Bored type lately. _That's not how they know him._ "Listen." firmly the man stood. "Don't make further hinderance of your assassination training. Clear?" Nagisa nodded, as if he is back to himself. "I understand."

With that the issue is settled.

* * *

><p><strong>Nagisa's POV<strong>

I'm afraid it's starting to affect me for real. I mean it always do affect me..but the thing is, i was sure i had become used to it.._I shouldnt be hurt anymore._

But you know what?

When Mom told me to go to the blind date. She brought lots of new dress for me to try out of which will be the better to wear on the real thing. "Mom...Can i rest now? We still have a schedule for P.E. tomorrow. So..what i mean is..." i trailed off, cuz seeing my mom right now humming joy -while folding the dresses that she thinks does not match the mood of my partner _that she forced on me again _. I think my eyebrow furrowed a bit when Mom didn't heard me. Or maybe she pretended not to hear my small pleads, cuz she never did listen.

Until she finally noticed me. "Ah, right Nagisa-chan. Indeed you should sleep early I'm sorry my darlin for making you stay up late!" a bright seed of hope flickered in my eyes that she said those. "Yes Mother am-" i was wrong. She added, "So that after school you will go straight to your blind date! You gotta have beauty sleep!" she kissed me in my chick. "Now remove your dress and sleep! Goodnight Nagisa-chan."

I think ive lost count how much am disgusted with her twisted ideas..and myself. "..Alright, night Mother."

* * *

><p><strong>And that is the reason why i act ackward during our P.E.<strong>

* * *

><p>After the school..As Mom told me to go see my blind date, Am surprised at myself. Instead going straight home as planned-I took a detour at the park where me and Isogai-kun plays baseball when he practices. I sat at the bench and watched the sunset fall till the stars appear.<p>

The Moon is cresent, should be awful however...they look really calming. Even though it's not the 'full' moon. _'Not that it will ever be back to the way it used to be...'_

I help up my on hand to grasp the cresent moon. Pretending i caught it inside my palm and placed it to my chest. "...Why, why do i have to bare this? Karma-kun is right..it's my fault why Mom's illness keeps on getting worst." i gathered my thoughts.

_'hate. hate. i hate it.'_

_'i want to avenge myself.'_

_'i want to scream.'_

_'i want to refuse.'_

* * *

><p><em><strong>"Just Kill your Mom then~"<strong>_

* * *

><p>I jerk up when i heard a man's voice. "Who's there!?" ...no one is around.<p>

I scanned the place with my eyes, "I'm sure it's not an imaginary voice." Realizing how late it is...I grabbed my bag quickly before i get more strange with myself.

The next day, i came to school...Like always everyone likes to talk to me.

"Nagisa, we have an assassination attempt during the P.E." Isogai told me about his plans. Apparently am the only one who aint informed cuz i was on my own world. I clutched my stomach. "Ok." i said. Isogai-kun find it as a weird act of mine. "You okay?" i titled my head, "Why? Is there something wrong with me Isogai-kun?" i throw his questions back at him-_but he didn't took notice that am trying to offend him._

"See you later at P.E."

* * *

><p>Finally it was P.E. time and Korosensei is doing Aerobics. We were all disgusted and annoyed, the bloodlust wanting to stab him cuz of the Aerobic dance he's doing. He think's his getting sexy on it when he is just a yellow octopus!<p>

"Everyone as planned..." everyone signaled themselves in agreement. "Ansatsu start!"

_All dashed forward to the futile act to kill Korosensei._

Karma-kun's enjoying the fact tearing off Korosensei's Aeorobic uniform instead. I think that's funny too...however my stomach hurts a lot. It must be becuz of last night i came late at home. _Very Late._

_You know what that means right?_

"Ah! Look Out!" one of my classmate's voice. I was the only one ain't participating or doing the job i was told to do...Not until,

"AH!" the boys end up lying straight to me like a big tsunami. One of them end up elbow-ing my stomach. I arched in pain. "grahh!"

"Gah! Nagisa! were sorry man! We told you to look out!" with the apologetic look yet pin pointing my fault, i thought the pain in my stomach is hellish. I hissed in pain to reply them, i didn't mean it to slipped like that. _**"You guys could have been more careful! That'd really hurt!" **_they were lots of mixed emotions when they heard a different side of my voice.

It's not like i yelled at them, it's just...you know when your in pain and annoyed at the same time..you will really say it that way. I gripped tight to my own body held support.

"S-sorry Nagisa. Here let me help you up-" was Sugino's idea to approach me however, I slapped his hands away.

"No. I'm fine."

"Eh?"

_'Oops, okay that was too cold. I mean they did apologize. What's wrong with me? Really?'_

Korosensei didn't knew the incident cuz the girls chased him away. Meanwhile Karasuma-sensei and Irina-sensei aint at the scene.

I pulled up my Gym t-shirt revealing crosset dark marks carved in my body.

Seeing it's reflection at the mirror itself is already a downer. My curt my eyebrows controlling the pain i feel. "Mom really didn't hold back on punishing me."

The school ended a little more un happy than the previous.

Becuz of the incident yesterday, i have decided not to comment. Everyone keep nagging and asking the same thing. If i'm alright, do i need to see a doctor, am feeling well? Why did i collapse? did i ate properly?

I feel so tired...i don't have the energy to reply every single question they throw at me. They are worried, but if they are really concerned about my health then they should give me space. Give me a peace of my own time. I spend my days alone dozing off...

_should i tell you what am seeing?_

_._

_._

_._

_._

* * *

><p><strong>to be continued~<strong>

this aint fast forward plot so chill. Its planned :3

okay let's cut it here for now! Don't worry the next chapter is ready but of course tell me if its still good...so that i know how much i can torture Nagisa-WHAT I MEAN IS..Uhh parental guidance is adviceeed! LOVE YA GUYS! HAIL SHINEGAMI NAGISAAA!

**REVIEEEEW...!**


	3. Pouring Bloodlust

**The 3rd God of Death: Shiota Nagisa**

**Summary:** Nagisa is child abused by his Mother, nobody knows it yet. The effect of his surpressed stress is starting to show ever since the God of Death Incident. Korosensei told them to write an essay, what he wrote is something interesting. Karma needs to hurt Nagisa to release his bloodlust.

ENGLISH SUCKS BUT YOU CAN STILL UNDERSTOOD IT.

**Note: you guys are sadistic readers! No wonder we all get along *lovely eyes* -coughs-**

* * *

><p><strong>Anyone's POV<strong>

Karasuma scanning records from their previous assassination trainings. So far, they are all good. "Those kids." They are sharper and fast at learning. Really a mystery why they end up in class E. "But that's what makes it- to _our_ advantage." Karasuma massage his temple, he needed coffee. He stood and walk towards the hot despenser, using the hot water for his prepared powder coffee.

Making the coffee, he took a sip after stirring. One of the paper student file fall out from the desk, fast like a gust of wind Karasuma catched it and placed it back to the desk. About to put it to a folder, the file paper is actually the most talented student in the class.

In _assassination_ that is, "Shiota Nagisa." This kid is scary as_ so messed up_. Good thing nothing more the clap stunner happend to the poor student. Especially, "He refused check up." still refusing aid, he recalled his conversation with Korosensei.

_"One day, what if he ask you he wants to be an assassin in the future? Will you approve it?" _If Karasuma is in Korosensei's position, he wouldnt approve. Why? Cuz it feels dark._ A sad path._

"Not that he will have any reasons to join that side." That's what he thought, but he was mistaken. _'It's impossible for him to like it.'_

The fight with Takaoka couldnt be helped.

So he believe the boy understands what it means to kill a life.

_Bet he did._

Concerning his behavior, he dozz off couple of times as if he is seeing something...

* * *

><p>...<p>

The fox eyed Akabane Karma staring to the sky resting at their school's rooftop. The clouds moved, the sky will always be rising _beautiful_...It's been a normal life to them, eversince the moon exploded into cresent, having an octopus teacher, a bitch assassin and a work-a-holic secret agent. They weren't the only ones that Karma finds entertaining. There is his friend Nagisa. His blue friend who has same taste as him..._Might not be obvious _but everything about their laugh trips are same. _Except_ the fact Nagisa has to _act_ polite and kind...And_ nice_-but he aint really nice as you thought he is.

Karma knows something about that 'nice' hiding inside Nagisa.

The unknown terror coming from his depressed friend.

Karma always wanted to make show of Nagisa's true color...Same time he is_ afraid _he might _break _him, his mom _already_ broke him.

But, "ahh..." he sighed and sat up finishing his dutch milk. "It's your fault Nagisa for pampering your Mom's wildest dreams~" talking to the air indeed. About to go down, Karma remembered. "Right. You've been strange Nagisa. More weird than you have been before. _So...weird_."

Hope the snake wont bite anybody so sudden.

As a friend, he will kill Nagisa for Nagisa himself.

Hopefully Karma won't get overboard to fish in his partner in crime to heal. Cuz he will do anything or _any method _he can think of_ to help _releasing bloodlust pouring in Nagisa's fragile soul.

The assumption that the abuse of Nagisa's mom is getting worst as years passed, Karma guessed it right. Cuz the proof and evidence finally appeared~ The next day,Nagisa came to school without his twin tail hairstyle. Shiota Nagisa is currently with his _hair down._

Karma's eyes widen but he remained chill on his sit. Simply our Nagisa with bored eyes and _silent treament he does to all_ ,he just sat. Eyes staring at him _including Karma's eyes. _Korosensei started the class,but not his students ready to listen. Cuz they are poking and disturbing Nagisa. "Hey Nagisa? what happen to your twin tail? Want to borrow some rio to tie your hair up?" is what the girls telling him to. The boys says, "Nagisa? Were your friends, if there is any problem we'll help you. You look thinner. Shouldnt you cut your hair?"

Intently Karma can tell the latter will explode soon.

Nagisa inhaled his breath. His hands turning into fist._ 'noisy. i can't focus to study. voices been too loud even the faint step from the hallway...i can hear it bouncing. I can't focus. I need to focus!'_

* * *

><p><strong>...<strong>

_Listening to Korosensei's teachings. Is what i'm supposed to be focusing, but my dear classmates kept pestering me some stupid questions. I guess not talking to them caused an alter outcome. I thought they would let me have a peace of mind but i guess not...It only turn the worst._

_How can i tell them that my ears became sharper? My eyes became so clear? My senses are tingling. I can feel everything._

_Is this what they call 'self zone'?_

_("Why is your hair down Nagisa?")_

voices.

of

my

classmate.

_'I cant take it anymore. I want peace.'_

_**Nobody knows that I'm Dead Inside.**_

* * *

><p><em><strong>BAM!<strong>_

* * *

><p>"(all gasp)"<p>

_I slammed my own table. Yelling again, i just snapped for the second time._

"WHY CAN'T YOU GUYS UNDERSTAND THAT I DON'T WANT TO TALK?! ARE YOU GUYS PRETENDING TO BE BLIND OR YOU GUYS REALLY DONT UNDERSTAND WHAT SILENT TREAMENT MEANS!? SHUT UP! YOU ARE ALL NOISY! I WANT TO _STUDY _OKAY!?"

All were stunned, same time terrified. Nagisa never snapped like this before. Well he is scary when his bloodlust goes wild, but for the first time he aint smiling. He's completely angry and annoyed.

Thanks to Korosensei cutting the ackward silence inside the classroom. "Ehem. That's no good everyone! Disturbing your classmate who sincerely listens to the teacher's teaching on board is really bad move!" Korosensei's face turned red with the 'X' mark. "Everyone! Apologize to Nagisa!"

"Ehh?" all said in union. They think they have done nothing wrong to apologize for. '_I can tell what they want to tell but good thing they kept it to themselves.'_ "Were S-sorry Nagisa...We promise to disturb you anymore during class hour..."

_'They think i will apologize back, however i did not. I remained stoic and sat back.'_

"Now! To continue our lesson!"

* * *

><p>After the lesson, finally launch break...<p>

* * *

><p>"Tche! How cocky! Annoying! Stop being emo you moron!" <em>'Teraska purposely made me hear his side comment. I did not care. Surprisingly Kirara-san actually joined.'<em> "Yeah, heard about his disturbing essay? Maybe it has something to do with his problem."

_'I smirked. Terasaka took notice of it. So he came near me and his face almost near mine...like what punks do.' _"Huh? Did you just smirked? You know _what_, you are getting on everyone's nerves lately! Don't tell me it's becuz you failed to fight the Grim Reaper unlike our Crazy teacher did to the hotel? There's a limit of what you can do ya know!"

_'Terasaka grabbed my collar.'_ "Stop being silent already! Say something! Spit out what's your problem! Dumbass_!"' i thought i would never smile again, i mean...it's been a hard morning for me. Mom had punished me for skipping another blind date to a guy that i do no like. And absolutely i'm not onto guys...So she beaten me up like she always do. Early this morning my mom confiscated anything to tie my hair up. Then she pulled my hair and drowned me a bit to the bath thub.' __**'Bad girl! Bad girl! I guess you didn't learn last night!'' **__Yes, last night she also had slapped me with insults. I really didn't learn my lesson.'_

"cough! cough!" _'my throat and nose hurts. '"_Quick fix yourself Nagisa-chan! Before you get late."

"_What?_ after all youve done, now you want me to be quick and take my day-fast to school?"

_**'oops. i just said that loud didnt i?'**_

"..W-what? Grr, Nagisa-chan you are grounded girl!"

_'Oh, but i dont think so. Mom, i will not listen to you today.' _"No!"' _immediately i ran fast out of our house to school.'_

_'But as you already know what happens next. My classmates are too eager to know what happen to me.'_

_'So i snapped.'_

* * *

><p><strong>Nagisa's POV<strong>

I smiled at Terasaka. The same smile i used to our previous P.E. teacher. _What was his name again? hmm...i never forget names. Why did i forgot about it now? Uhh, who cares._

"Y-you!" Terasaka froze in fear. With my smile, i said... "Problem? I don't think there is a problem to say Terasaka-kun."

He shoved me away. Cuz he felt a snake coiled over his neck. _Good thinking._

The others are outside, but there are also some of them inside who witness the current event. I patted my vest, my long hair swayed to my actions.

"Leave me alone." i said, they give way...about to reach outside the classroom -_Karma-kun _blocked my way. I blinked. "Karma-kun?"

Karma is the only person who doesnt make me mad, or he never did got mad at me either.

We have mutual feelings for eachother...that's why i like him. Unfortunately, he just spoke to me. "Will you stop it already? Everyone has enough. You are acting a _pain in ass _Nagisa."

I arched one of my eyebrow. "Am not."

"Yes you are."

"Move a side Karma-kun."

"Yeah, keep acting like this. Bet your mom will be happy if she finds out about your attitude right now."

"What?"

"Didn't you heard me?"

The moment heated tension. Everyone is not following the exchanged words of me and Karma.

"...Cut it."

"Excuse me?"

"I said," Karma said clearly with no doubt. "Just cut your balls already."

My world crumbled. I never had think the day Karma will seriously make fun of my last dignity. But he aint joking right now. I could tell.

_**SLAP!**_

I can't breath. Karma seem not affected of my slap. "..y-you.._you_ know yet how could you say that..?" i'm still controlling my anger, but tears are visible at the end of my eyes. Karma-kun replied to me fast, "Slap? Why not punch? Really you TRAP."

Suddenly, everything went dark. I can see Karma's face and my classmate's faces...however they were smiling. _**Mocking me.**_

Then another voice beside's their endless chant, _i heard it_.

The God of Death's voice is commanding me.

_**~"Kill them."**_

_**"Kill those who look down on you"~**_

_**~"Kill."**_

_**"That's right!"~**_

_**"Kill!"~**_

"N-no..." i grabbed my head, no. I should cover my ears. "No!"

_**" .Kill. Eliminate the source of your stress!"~**_

_"Nagisa-chan you bad girl!"_

* * *

><p><strong>"Trap."<strong>

* * *

><p>Before i realize, i just screamed in pain. "Argghh!" I'm hearing voices endlessy. So loud i can't bare it. I think i'm gonna go insane. <em>Wait, i'm already acting insane right?<em>

"N-Nagisa!?" Now,all of them were present. My eyes are close in seizing pain. "guhh.." I tried to open my eyes only finding Karma-kun's worried face. _'eh?' _what were we arguing again?

"Nagisa?" Karasuma sensei's voice...

_'ahh..i'm fainting.'_

I can't stay concious.

"...Please..stop." i whispered in my last breath.

.

.

.

.

.

**I'm not dead...i know, but..**_**What's so wrong about dying? I mean, i've been killed everyday in my daily life. Mom would beat me up and kill the left of my dignity. Then Karma-kun no longer my Karma.**_

I'm a snake. But i can't be a snake..it will be bad. I don't want to admit it, but am admitting it. Maybe, i should have took check up in first place. Then this wouldnt happen.

Am going crazy?

My eyes opened, i found white curtains and white fresh room. _'Where am?'_ i moved my head a bit to see whose watching me. _'Oh.' _It's Karasuma sensei. "..You woke." he said, i can see he is worried despite the lack of expression about it. "..Karasuma-sensei, what did i..?" i think i did something bad, what could it be? I do not remember..

"Nagisa, I apologize. Partly is also your fault. I said i will take care of any problems in order not to have problems to assassinate that octopus..but uhh.." _weird. _why is Karasuma sensei apologizing. He answered for me knowing my questionable look. "If only i've watched you more...you wont end up like this. Nagisa, the marks on your body...who did it? Are you..perhaps, abused? or did somebody else attacked you..? Tell me who did it to you?" _Or did you did it yourself? Is what i can see behind his message. _He asked me, too bad i'm not really listening. I'm more worried of what i did at school.

"_Uhuh_-W-what did i do? Please tell me Karasuma sensei.." weakly i said, "..c-cuz if you dont tell me, i won't understand."

"Calm down. You didn't do anything harmful yet."

_yet. _is what he used_...huh, so i will be able to do it soon? _"It's late, ive already contacted your mom about you confining here at the hospital." _Right, about my mom...she will be here soon, i might as well sleep._

"Rest well Nagisa."

"Hai...Karasuma-sensei."I fell asleep.

I dunno how many hours passed, but when i opened my eyes again, Karasuma-sensei is gone. The lights inside my hospital room is off. I glanced at my right side to see the open window. How pretty the night is right now_...Weird mom's not here yet_. "So..i just sleep all day long?" i wonder what happen at school. The white curtains swaying to the open window._ How careless..._the window in my room is open.

_Wait._

Why is it open?

Until a dark cloak appeared before the window. My eyes were widen. My lips parted in gasp. But it wasnt loud as i intended too. He smiled at me, the man standing top on me with one rose on his hand. _**"Hello~ I've come to pick you up. My little Shinegami."**_

"...N-noway...your back?" i tried to sit up_, only half of my body did,_ cuz he just stepped inside from my window into my bed-_stepping _on my bed sheet with his shoes. Seriously?

He extended his smile into caring ones...his eyes flickered only for me. _**"It must have been hard. But it's all over now, you no longer have to hide who really you are~ Shiota Nagisa. You really are a snake aint you~?"**_

The cresent moon shined to see each of our faces in the dark night.

I think our eyes connected.

_"The 2nd God of Death came to reap my soul."_

* * *

><p><strong>to be continued~<strong>

Kyaaah! Whose inlove?! I love you sadistic readers! I hope we keep understanding together on our whim plot here! If ever you were thinking that Nagisa's so out of character, i tell you not really..._**i mean he asked Korosensei that he wants to be an assassin and wants to do it. **_The only reason his bloodlust desire is surpressed cuz of Korosensei's love. haha, and this is a fanfic! I control this fic, so if you do not like it you dont have to me so mean! To summarize what's happening...

NAGISA IS GOING CRAAAZY that's all! XD

Now whose hype for next chapie? Too bad i havent written it yet! So you guys better be sharing this fic to ur fellow Nagisa fans~! _Or please do read my other Nagisa fragile fanfic in my profile while you wait for our next chapie! becuz i got busy college lately._

**REVIEEEEW...!**


	4. Devised Plan

**The 3rd God of Death: Shiota Nagisa**

**Summary:** Nagisa is child abused by his Mother, nobody knows it yet. The effect of his surpressed stress is starting to show ever since the God of Death Incident. Korosensei told them to write an essay, what he wrote is something interesting. Karma needs to hurt Nagisa to release his bloodlust.

ENGLISH SUCKS BUT YOU CAN STILL UNDERSTOOD IT.

**Note: follow the flow of the fic~~~ no further question! its a FANFIC after all. Today is ur lucky day! I hope this chapter filled up a hole by questions you got in mind. Feel free to ask me though if you dont get some parts...cuz my english sucks!**

* * *

><p><strong>Nagisa's POV<strong>

The cresent moon shined to see each of our faces in the dark night.

I think our eyes connected.

"You do not have to worry, your mom won't come." is the first topic we talked.

"What!?" i pulled my sheets. "What did you do to my mom!?-"

"_Relax._ I only made her drink sedative so that she wont visit you today. I wanted to have a conversation with you."

_' Oh..is that why she still havent come.'_ I breathed in relief. I thought he killed my mom.

"Congratulations." The Reaper said to me with the given rose. "What..?" i accepted the rose and looked up to the man,_ for he's still standing on my bedsheet. _"..is this for? What do you mean?" _what are you congratulating me for? _He chuckled, his chuckle were like Karma's when he's being silly. "Ah, well for being born to this world."

I blinked. "Eh?" My mom would never be thankful that i'm born. But he said that? _I admit i almost swayed._

He continued to speak, "I believe you are already aware of that talent inside _you_. In your _whole_ existence..."

No please don't say it.

I don't want to know it.

I don't want to admit it.

I furrowed my eyebrows in manner of confusion. Then suddenly he bend- leveled to my vision. Like how a prince trying to sooth his princess, he told me. "Do you want to be free?"

I seized my eyes to zero, _this is definetly a trap. _He then added, "I've been watching you a lot Nagisa. You got my attention." _'me too', _is what i'm planning to say but...ugh why do i always feel ease at him? _This is wrong_. So wrong of me. _Acting like talking to him at this hour is a normal thing!_

There i realize his face. A clear look on his face, "You changed your mask?" He cupped my cheeks, i shivered. "..Well, the last mask of _you know_...That crazy hellish strong Teacher of yours. Becuz of what he did to me, i lost my mask. It was my favorite face of all."

"Y-you mean, you butcher and skinned someone else face to be your face?!" i said it straight, not thinking of the consequences that he might snap at me. It's easy to talk to him for some weird reason...this same feeling when he appeared at our classroom revealing he had kidnap Jelavic-sensei but only done accomplice to kill Korosensei and kidnap us.

_'He might be planning the same again.' _

"Yep. I skinned people's face to be my new mask. Unfortunately i cannot skinned my target's face...only their bodyguards or relatives for the sake of Assasination." Ok that was disgusting, but he nochantly told me about it. "I want his face." i twitched, "Whose?"

"Karasuma."

I panicked. "No-!"

He hushed my lips by his point finger. "Shh." He came close to my private zone and whispered at my ear. "I'll kidnap you. Then you'll be free from all of this restriction."

_That sounds a good plan._

"I-i can't," He made a face, "I can't dissappear." I traced my own words with doubts. "..If i'm gone, my mom will.." She can't live without me i know for am her child.

He laughed, but not loud for other rooms to hear. "Haha, You think she'll_ miss _you?"

I glared at him. "Sure, she will look for her _daughter. _But not her_ son_." My eyes trottle. "H-how did you know-?!"

"Like i said i'm stalking you."

"So, you were the voice at the park huh..."

I looked away. Letting him his hand travel down my shoulder. Firmly, "If that's the case, let's do a gamble." I got puzzled, he explained quickly..."Be with me for 5 days, let's see if your Mom will re-consider your gender if you got kidnap. I'm sure when a parent is worried, they will eventually admit their fault."

I blinked twice. "How can you be sure? Do you even have parents?"

"I do. My Father is killed by the 1st God of Death."

I think my eyes came out after hearing his jolly voice. "Huh!? Your father got assasinated by-"

He quickly interrupt me. "I'm not sad about it. In fact, i'm so thankful..i discover such passion live in my boring life. Aint that same for you?" he licked his lips.

I shook my head. _It's true...After the fight with Takaoka-sensei, and Actual suicide bombing myself to kill Korosensei, it felt good. _I can feel it flaming. I want to do more of _those._

I made a serious face and told me. "Ok then, Take me Away Shinegami-san. I'll take your offer..But at the five 'date, i will go home to my mom."

He smiled and grabbed my wrist to get out of bed. "My pleasure."

We dissappeared from the hospital that night. I know he wanted to make me an appretince like Irina-sensei, but weird enough i trust his words like a blooming flower...

I wanted to know how will my mom copped when she find out i'm kidnap.

* * *

><p><strong>Karma's POV<strong>

Karasuma-sensei immediately checked on Nagisa only to find out marks on his stomach as if it was restrained. _"Finally took the next level of torturing her son huh?" _Black marks both on his shoulder's, all gasp at the sight of my friend. Our worries got worsen when Nagisa started to do heavy breathing. Karasuma-sensei touched his forehead.

"He got high fever." and that he was sent to hospital leaving the school- hanging questions to everyone. They asked me about the arguement but I was also... too pissed to even give a proper explaination. Korosensei swore to watch over us while Karasuma-sensei is taking care of Nagisa. After school,I quickly went to the hospital where Nagisa is confined.

I got inside to ask the nurse about his room but only to bump with Karasuma-sensei. "Karma."he can tell how anxious am to know what happen to him. So he told me with no hesitation.

"He's still asleep. I also have to ask you again about the marks on his body..You seem to know who did it." I let a nervous smile, "Oh my, what if i don't tell you? I'm sure even if it was Nagisa-_surely _he'll refused to speak." '_more like he's not in the condition to have a sane conversation.' _Karasuma sighed heavily. _Hmm, his job is tiring after all. 24 alert is not something to joke around. _"I understanding his privacy matters. However, i cannot just overlook this incident after seeing those terrible marks. We do not want this to be mistaken as the Goverment's fault. Becuz of the _**mission**_." he implied the assassination classroom of ours.

I nodded, still wearing my sly smile. "I'll watch over him." i took a step to search Nagisa's room however Karasuma's hand stopped my action by touching my shoulder. "No need. I already called _his mom _to take_ care _of him." I suddenly got blinded by my hidden rage, i swatted his hands-turning glare against him. _**"You what? You called his Mother?!" **__Oops, i guess when it comes to Nagisa..i can loose my head. _Knowing i gave an obvious hint that those marks has something to do with Nagisa's mother. Karasuma-sensei asked me again in a deemed tone.** "Why? What about his Mom?"**

_'oh shit.'_ "You caught me." i end up laughing to my own.

* * *

><p>We sat at the chair of the hospital where it's vacant and won't disturb anyother waiting patient. I dunno if i should just tell him now that he got a hint or let him think the rest like a detective should do? In case his mother suddenly pops out, I'm sure she will deny it...Not unless there is an evidence of abuse. However i'm sure Nagisa wouldnt be happy if i suddenly reported her mom about child abuse without his permission.<p>

_'Urghh what a pain to be good.' _

"ehem." The older man coughed his throat.

"...Iyaahh~ You see, it's not like i know everything." I tried to compose myself like how i also do when i want to trick people. "Indeed i know who did it."

"Is it his _Mom_?"

I didn't jump at my sit. I was prepared for that retort. I hummed, "Who knows~?"

"You are not answering my questions."

"Oh?" i chilled, "Who said i'll tell you? Beside's...it's Nagisa problem. It's none of our bussiness to pry. ."

Karasuma-sensei made a face, Good. _'good reaction.' _Then i added, "Also, if he needs help, he could have just said so."_ 'right, Nagisa ain't seeking help..that's the real reason why i couldn't do anything about his Mother's abuse. ' _It's becuz Nagisa did not wish to see his mom end up in the jail. I still remember what he told me during our middle.

* * *

><p><em><strong>'Even so Karma-kun. Mom, is still my Mother. She could be warm sometimes...'<strong>_

* * *

><p>I narrowed my eyes to the white wall, it's vexing. How such lies and truth is traced on Nagisa's lips. That lonely sentence! I'm aware that Karasuma-sensei is watching my expression.<p>

He stood up, i only moved my head to see him. "Very well, we'll do action once it is- his will for us to do the_ reaching _hand." he turned his back, i stood then. "For now i'll pretend i do not know any clues of who did it..." Karasuma-sensei then left me.

Before i leave the hospital _cuz it's already past 5pm, _the door creaked as i peeked at the sleeping beauty. His hair is still untied, the window is closed, but you can half see the faint cresent moon that is about to appear later. For the white curtains didn't completely block the mysterious view. "..." my eyes didn't change much. It's just the same fox stare. Somehow i know it also gleam with pity. "Goodnight Nagisa~Mata ashita..." Whispering that, i closed the door before his mom shows up.

The next day, Karasuma-sensei announce us the shocking news.

"Nagisa got kidnap."

My heart rush its blood.

* * *

><p><strong>Shinegami's POV<strong>

_**/Rage! Rage! My plans are ruined! That secret agent dog! How dare he help that octopus when he's supposed to be happy that this great me- is helping them get rid of the problem!/**_

I got myself to a dark alley. My skeleton face is visible to the public, i only hid it with a cap hat. Soon i have to find a new face. I settled down when i'm finally away from the people. Good thing, despite the lots of crowd at night_..none notice me._

"Of course. I'm no assassin if i couldn't hide my presence." I smirked. Then started laughing maniac-ly.

There are trashbags everywhere inside this alley. I decided to see what's inside..._temporarily find _something to hide my face. Cuz the cap is not enough, "Bingo." i got an old plastic mask-rider that a kid uses when he feels like a super hero. I did not care if it smells bad. The Weather today is cold, so it does not smell funny as it's supposed to be.

"Now then." With the mask-rider mask on my face. I scanned the dark alley. "What to do then?" I have no back-up plan. For i was so sure it will work instantly. Only if_ he _didn't interfere. I walked with my hands on my pockets out of the dark alley.

I also grabbed few things on my way_-snatching them_...so that i wouldn't look too suspicious of my looks.

I got a lolipop on my mouth. So that i will look like a weebo fitting my mask.

Nobody did even bother. See? _I haven't lost my touch!_ _Yet..why did i failed?_  
><em>How can i get my revenge? <em>"I can't use Irina anymore..." who else? The physcopath P.E. teacher? "Was it Takaoka?" nahh, too risky. I maybe out of my mind, but i absolutely wouldnt go low to grab help from mentally ill fat guy.

Insulting someone still does not dissappear from me. Cuz am an aristocat before.

"...kid."

I kept walking as i reached a place with no people. Only the light of spotlight is left alone with me. "...I need a kid." Yes, just like how the original God of Death took me in as his partner.

Using Irina, an adult does not work properly.

I need to brainwash someone.

Someone..who is capable to kill.

* * *

><p><strong>CLAP.<strong>

* * *

><p><em>Boom<em>, I got it. _I know who._ I grinned, "That..._boy!"_

_Right! _The twin-tailed blue hair kid who is brave enough to perform a clap stunner against a pro like me!

I embrace myself for so much joy. "Kikiki!" Why did i not realize before?

"..no wonder he isnt scared at me unlike his classmate." That boy has what it takes to be an assassin.

I have to get him.

"First, i must know him first...And use his secret and hurts against him."

I stared at the cresent moon. "Preparation first."

After couple of days of stalking and_ got a new face and identity_, i discovered his name is Shiota Nagisa. A poor boy who is raised as a girl cuz of his post-traumatic mom. Now he is what you called child abuse. I followed him everyday, he never did felt my presence. Constantly i see him grabbing his eyes, his head, or his ears.

_'hnn, so you are affected still?' _the clap stunner i gave him had woken up the entire nerve that can surpass human. It's called 'superhumans'. Those on television who can pull a brick using his eyelid. Or the one who can cross rope between tall building. If your not used to it yet, you'll feel very uncomfortable. But once you know how to handle such abilities, you'll feel higher than any human you come to socialize with.

He stopped temporarily-resting at a pole. He's sweating. His forehead is sweating. _'Must be becuz he does not want to awaken the beast inside him.'_

"I can relate to that."

the only difference is, i immediately embraced mine.

_'hahh,hahh,'_ He is panting. I think that's kinda cute.

His hand grabbed his own face-with strenght. As if he want's to squish his face. "_hahh,hahh,..._why? Why can i hear the car sirens when this street is far from the road?" he scanned his surroundings. He's acting dizzy. "I can hear a parent telling her children to go down stairs and eat." he talked to himself, still wearing that pussy face.

_'..hmm, so that's your hidden ability huh?' _My hidden ability is that i can change personality. Immediately able to act someone else or an invented persona. You can compare me to a pro actor. His face is turning red. "His temparature is rising." at this rate he might collapse. At times i feel this..i just have to kill. I just need any target to release the excitement i feel inside myself.

Bloodlust and the Lust of blood.

"Should i help him with his problem?" i wonder to myself. "Nahh, i will enjoy myself watching over him."

"Nnn," he gripped at his shoulders. I can tell deep inside he's rejecting the voices. Or the voice of serpent. I can imaginary see the scale of snake in his whole body. He is the snake himself. "I can't stop this sensation. I want to..." his eyes found something. An empty canned juice. "That." The boy grab it and then i'm surprised.

**Fantastic. **He gripped his both hands on it until it eventually become thin. "Ohh, overflowing lust of blood!" If you are wondering, he can't hear me, becuz i'm using a telescope right now.

I'm not with him. Just near him.

"Hoo~" He seemed to relax now. He acted as if nothing weird happen to him. He continued to walk home.

Days passed, he went to the park late at night. He pretended to grab the cresent moon. I know why, cuz i can see him beated up by his mother Shiota Hiromi.

* * *

><p><strong>"Just kill your mother then."<strong>

* * *

><p>Is what i told him, he jerk up to find who owns it but i hide. <em><strong>Not yet...not yet for you to know~<strong>_

Until he reached his limit and collapsed infront of all so they sent him to the hospital. "Perfect."

**Perfect for my entrance~**

Before i gone to him, i made sure a prepared sweet scent aroma is placed infront of their house door...So that his mom will be asleep, she will able to wake this morning only to find her son missing.

_**'This is my real goal. To make Nagisa admit that, his mom will never recognize him...for being a boy.'**_

_I'm sure this time._

_My plans won't fail._

_Until then, Shiota Nagisa...will be mine._

He shall be known as the 3rd God of Death. Just like how you took me in~

**'Korosensei.'**

* * *

><p><strong>to be continued~<strong>

I decided to publish a short chapter. But hey! I friggin type this long...but when you read it, it's really short ne? So far, i hope you still can take what's going on. Cuz i know we are all suckers for angst Nagisa and moe-ish Nagisa. I love it when i hear his breathing in the anime (dude the voice is a girl!) Who careees! she did great job voicing Nagisa! Nyaah!

*coughs coughs* Becuz of ur support and lovely reviews, i gain much energy to type this chapter. But still doesnt mean you guys will forget to review! Cuz i'll be gone for now! But i promise not to hang you guys too long! We pay internet bills here!

**REVIEEEEW...!**


End file.
